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eightpence a dozen from the r> That year, above all,
there was need for economy, f c mi-fly was In the oats, and
signs of aphis-blight in two hop-gardens. Patrick, also, was
set on buying a hay-elevator, an ambition which had for
years necessitated contrivance and self-denial.

However, early in September a happy combination of
events not only allowed, but necessitated a visit. Brandy,
the trap-horse at Spell Land, had grown too old for his
work, and a successor had to be found. James heard that
some good working horses were to be put up for sale at
Stapleton's Repository, with the prospect of low bidding
during the quiet season, and he suggested that he and
Claude should take advantage of a cheap excursion to town,
and " have a look at 'em." The railway-fare would be only
a few shillings, and they would be more likely to get good
horseflesh for their money in town than in the country at
that time of year.

The matter ended in Claude going up alone, as James
and Patrick wished to attend an important auction at Rye.
The youngest Shepherd was a good judge of horses, and
could be trusted not to spend more than the thirty pounds
which had been set aside.

The business of the day was over before one, and Claude
left Stapleton's fairly satisfied with himself and the brown
gelding that had been knocked down to him. He had made
his plans before leaving Spell Land ; the animal was to be
at Charing Cross by half-past eight; meantime he would go
to Kensington and see Emily.

Fortune had favoured him ; he need not have spent a
sleepless night in wondering how he should get rid of
James. How pleased Emily would be 1 He would ask
her to come out with him and help chose a wedding present
for Dora, and he would give her tea in a shop. A little
dissipation would be good for her.

So Claude set his face westward. Having been In town
once before, he felt a Londoner by adoption, a feeling
which was appreciably damaged by an attempt to reach
Kensington in a Holborn omnibus. Emily lived In a